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so; and how will you like one of these Monsignores to be
walking into her bedroom, eh; and talking to her alone
when he pleases, and where he pleases ; and when you want
to consult your wife, which a wise man should often do, to
find there is another mind between hers and yours ? There's
my girls, they are just two young geese, and they have a
hankering after Popery, having had a Jesuit in the house.
1 do not know what has come to the women. They are for
going into a convent, and they are quite right in that, for
if they be Papists they will not ftnd a husband easily in
Scotland, I ween.

* And as for you, my boy, they will be telling you that it
is only just this and just that, and there's no great differ-
ence, and what not; but I tell you that if once you embrace
the scarlet lady, you are a tainted corpse.    You'll not be
able to order your dinner without a priest, and they will
ride your best horses without saying with your leave or by
your leave/

The concert in time ceased; there was a stir in the room ;
the Rev. Dionysius Smylie moved about mysteriously, and
ultimately seemed to make an obeisance before the Bishop,
It was time for prayers.

f Shall you go ? ' said Lord St. Aldegonde to Mrs. Cam-
pian, by whom he was sitting.

* I like to pray alone/ she answered.

* As for that/ said St. Aldegonde, *I am not clear we
ought to pray at all; either in public or private.    It seems
very arrogant in us to dictate to an all-wise Creator what
we desire.'

* I believe in the efficacy of prayer/ said Theodora.

* And I believe in you/ said St, Aldegende, after a mq-

pauso.